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Synopsis—Albert N, Depew, author of the story, tells of his servieg
in the United States nayy, during which he attalned the rank of chief
T

France with a determination to enlist.
Is assigned to the dreadnaught Cassard, where his marksmanship wins
Later he Is transferred to the land forces
the Planders front. Ie gets his first experience in a front line trench at
Leglonaries vow vengeance when Germans hide behind Bel-

he world war starts soon dffer he
from the navy, aml he leaves for
He jolns the Foreign Leglon and

and sent to

CHAPTER VI—Continued,
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The Heutenant came back with the
streteher bearers nnd he asked one of
them, 50 the boy could not hear him, il
the boy would lve,

The stretcher bearer said: “I don't
think so. One through his chest and
right lvg broken,"

The hoy had kept quiet for a while,
but all of u sudden he yelled, “Glve mo
e cigarette!” I handed him a clgn-
rette butt that T had found in the dug-
out, We were all out of cignrettes,

So they Hit it for him and he kept
qulet. As soon as they could they got
around the corner of the fire bhay with
him and through a commuoication
trench to a fleld hospitnl. The lieu-
tenant and T walked a Ittle way with
him and Le hegan to thank us, and he
told ths llentenant, "Old man, you
hava been a father and a mother to

me."
And the Meutenant =aid to him:
“You have done well, o'd bhoy. TYou

have done more than youtr share”

When they started Inte the commu-
nleation trench the boy began to
scream  agnin. Antt the Heutenant
acted like a wild man. He took out
his clgaretie case, but there were no
elgarettes In It, aud then he swore and
put It back again, But In a few min-
utes he had the cnse ngaln and
was swearing worse
talklng to himself.

“The bhoy isn't dying like n gentle-
man,” he sald. “Why couldn’t he keep
gquiet,” 1 do not think he meant it
He was pll nervous and exclted and
kept taking out his cigarette case and
putting It back agaln.

The other officer had gone on.to In-
spect the sentries when the hoy rolled
fato the trench and a polln eame up
to tell us that the offfcer had been bit,
We walked back to where I hnd been

ol

than

and there was the officer, If T had |
bean there I would lnw got it too,
I guess. He wns an awful mé The
veing were stlicking out of hl__ nook
and one slide of him was blown off.
Algo, hia foot was wonnded. That 1=
what nel does to you., As I
crawled past him I happened to touch
his foot and he curged me gl over the
place, Bot swhen I tried to say I '.\'.i-:|

sorry I conld not, for then he apolo-
gized nnd died a moment Inte

There was o gilver clg case
sticking out o¥f the rogs whore his
mide had been blow way and the
Heutenant erosred h { and reached

took ont the case. 3ut when
he found that
neked and all

In and
be pried open the cuse
it had been bent and ¢
Ihe clgareties were w with blood,
He swore waorse thon ever, then, aod
threw his own case away, putting the
other officer’s ense in his pocket.

At this point our own
gun shelllng and we rec

sonke

we got the order to advance some of
the men were alrendy over the para-
pet and the whole bunch after them,
and, belleve me, 1 was a8 pale a8 n
sheet, just scared to death. T think

every man Is when he goes over for
the first time—every time for that
matter, But I was glad we were golng

to get some action, because It 18 hard

to st around in a trench under fire |
I had all I |

and have nothing to do.
conuld do to hold my rifle,

We ran across No Man's Land, I
cannot remember muca about It.
when we got to ths Germun treach
I fell on top of n young fellow and my
bhayonet went right through him, It
was n erime to get him, at that. He
was as delieate as o pencil,

When I got back to onr trenches

after my first charge I couldl not sleep |

for o long time afterward, for remeig-
bering what that fellow looled ke
and how my bayonet slipped into him
and how be screamed when he fell,
He had hiz legs and his neck twisted
under him after he got It. 1 thought
about It a lot und Ib got to be almost
a hablt that whenever I was going to
sleep I would think about him and
then all hope of sleeping was pone.

Our company took a German trench
that tlme and ulong with another
<ompany four hundred prisoners. We
had to retire becnyuse the men on our
gldes did not get through agnd we
were being flanked, But we lost a ot
of men doing it.

When we returned to our trenches

our outfit was simply all in and we |

were Iying around io the frount line,
like & bunch of old rags In a nArrow |
alley. Noae of us showed any slgns
of life except n working party that
‘was digeging with pleks and shovels st
somne Lodles that had been frezey luto
e mud of ths trench,
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ever and |

artillery be- |
ived the order |
to stand to with fixed bavonets. When |

But |

1 used to think all the Germans were
blg and fot and strong, and, of course,
some of the grenadier reglments are,
but lots of the Doches I saw wers
little and weak like this fellow X “got"
in my first charge,

It wns a good plece of work to take

the prisoners and a novelty for me to
look them In the face—the fellows I
[ had been fighting, Because, when you
look a JTIun in the face, you can see
the yellow streak. Even If you are
thelr prisoner you can tell that the
Huns are vellew.

Maybe yon have heard plgs belng
hutel It sounded lke that when
got to them, When they attacked
us they yelled to beat the band. 1
guess they thought they could seare
us. DBut you cannot scare machine
muns nor the foreign leglon either, 8o

orod,

we

we fried to keep up his jokes an
the same things and so forth, B
did not go very well after he was
dead. Te got his In the same chirge
in which the chaplain waos wounded,
He was ote of the bunch that chiarged
before the order was given, when the
chaplain got it, and was running pretty
near me until we got to the Boche
wire. 1 had to stop to get through,
thongh must of it was cut up by artil-
lery fire, but he must have Jumped it,
for when I looked up he was twenty
or thirty paces ahend of me. Wa got
to the Germans about that time and
I was pretty busy for a while. Dut
soon I snw him again. He wis pulling
his bayonet out of o Doche when an-
other made a jab at him and stuek him
in the arm, Then the Boche made a
swing at him with his rifle, bat the
Swiss dropped on one knee and dodged
it. e kept defending llmself with
hig rifle, but there was another Ger-
man on him by this time and he could
not get up. The corporal of our gquad
come up Just about that time, but he
wis too late, because one of the
Boches got to the Swiss with his bay-
onet, He did not have flme to with-
draw it before our corporal stuek him.
The other German made a pass at the
corporal, but he was too late, 'I'he
corporal beat him to It and feélled him
wvith n terrific blow from his rifle butt.
The Huns were pretty thick around
ﬂwre just as another fellow and my-

elf came up., A Boche swung his ritle
1 l the corporsl and when he dodged it

when they could not scare ns they
were up agninst it and had to fight.
I will adeiit, though, that the first
ti:::u I'ritz came over and begon yell-
ing I thought the whole German army
was after me, at that, and Kalser Bill
playing the drum. And how they hate
a bavonet! They would much rather
sit In a diteh and pot you.

v

I ndmit I am not crazy about bayo-

o=ition, but I will say that there have
heen times when I was servihg a gun
behind the front lines when 1 wishefl
for a rifle and a bayonet In my hands
and a chonce at Iritz man to man.

It was In this charge that our chap-
Inln was put out of cominission, As
we were llned up, waiting to ¢limb on
to the fire step and then over the par-
gpet, this chanlain came down the
line gpealing to each man a8 he went,
He would not say much, but-Just-a
few words, and then mnke the sign of
the cross, ITe was In u hlack enssock,

Ile was just one man from me ns
we got the word and stood up on the
fire step. He was not armed with as

mueh 48 o pin, but he jummped up on
the step and stuck his heand over the
parapet and got It square, landiug
right beslde me. I thouzht he was
Icilled, but when we got back we found
he was only wounded, "The men who
|.~'li'\\‘ It were over th 1.|1”}.t before
order wos given nnd then the
shr.“ bunch nfter 1!., m, because thoy,
|lm thought he was killed and figured
he pever would know how they eame
| out about thelr vows. All the men In
| the company were glad when they
| found he was only wounded.
While half of us were on the fivlng
| &tep throgghout the day or night the
other half would be in the dugotts or
sitting nround In the hottomn of the
| trench, playing lttle gnmes, or mend-
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Stuck His Head Over the Parapét and
Got It Square.

\ Ing clothes or sleeplng or cooking or
| doing a thousand and one things. The
| men were always in good humor st
| such times and It seemed to me even
more so when the enemy fire wus
heavy.

If o man was s¥ghtly wounded down
would come the :illes to otder arms,
and some polln *wus sure to shouot,
“Right this way, One frune” It was
}n standing Joke and they always did It
! The polla who did it most wes a Swiss
I uml he was alwuys playing a joke on
Isumvbmly or Ilmitating some one of
us or making faces,

We were all sorry when this Bywiss
“went west” sy the Limeys say, and

e
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net fizhting myself, ag a general prop- |

.| the

the Boche almost got me. The swing
’innk bim off his feet and then the cor-
poral did as pretty a bit of work as
I ever snw, He Jumped for the Boche,
who had fallen, landed on his face
with beth feet and gave it to the next
one with his bayonet all at the saume
time, He was the quickest man I ever
BAYW,

There were o couple of wellknown
savate men in the next company and
I saw one of them get under Fritz's
guaid with his foot and, belleve me,
there wans some force in that kick.
He must have driven the German's
chin clear through the back of his
necle,

We thought it was pretty tough luck
to lose both the chaplain and the vil-
Inge wit in the same charge, along
with half of our officers, and thén have
to give up the trench. Every man In
lhr: bunch was sore as a bell when we
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CHAPTER VIL

Stopping the Huns at Dixmude.

I was standing In a communication
trench that conneeted one of our front-
line frenches with a crater causcd by
the explosion of o mine, All around
we men of the third line were coming
tip, elimbing around, digging, hummer-
ing, shifting planks, moving sandbags
up and down, bringing up new timbers,
reels of barbed wire, lndders, enses of
ammunition, machine guns, trénch
mortars—all the things that make wn
army look like a general store on legs,

The noise of the guns was just deaf-

ening, Our own shells possed not far
above our heads, so close were the
enemy  trenches, and the explosions

were 80 near ard go violent that when
you restod your rifle butt on something
solld, llke & rock, you could feel It
shnke and hum every time a shell
landed. i

Cur first line was just on the out-
skirts of the town, in trenches that
| had been won and lost by both sides
inany times. Our second line was in
streets and the third line was
almost at the south end of the town.

The Huns were hard at it, shelling
the battered remains of Dixmude, and
0 the right stretcher benrers were
working In lines so close that they
looked like two parndes passiog ench
other. But the bearers from‘the com-
pany near me had not réturned from
the emergency dressing station and
the wounded were piling up, walting
for them.

A company of the 2me Legion Btran-
gere had just come up to take thelr
stntions 1o the crater, under the parn-
net of sandbags. A shell landed nmong
them just before they entered the era-
ter «nd sent almost a whole squad
west, besides wounding several others,

Almost before they occupled the

crater the wires were lald and reached
back to us, and the order came for us
to remain where we were until further
orders,
*Then we got the complete orders.
We were to muke no nolse but were all
to Le ready In ten minutes, We put
on goggles and respirators, In tea
minnutes the bombers were to leaye the
trenches, Three mines were o ex-
plimle and then we were to tdake and
hold a certaln portion of the eénemy
trenches not far off, We were all
ready to start up the Indders when
they moved Nig's secticn over [0 ours
and he sneaked up to me and whis-
pered behind bis hand, “De a sport,
Doe; make It fifty-fifty and glmme a
chance.”

I d4id not haye any Iden what he
mennt and he had to get back ‘to hila
squad. Then the bombery cime up to
the Indders, masked and with hded
sacks on thelr left arms, 'One min-
ute now,” suld the officers, ing
thelr own ladders und dray thelr

| bayonet 1ike their men, U
Slam! Bangl—-nd A

‘the mines weni off.
| “Allez!” snd then the parapet was |}
| filled with baoyonets and men scram:

Thon—Boom |

bling and erawling and falllng and get.

| tiog up again, The smoke drifted back | ."
on us, and then our own machine guns |

begon ahead of us,

Up toward the front the bombers
were fishing In thelr bags and throw-
Ing, Just- iike boys after n rat ulong
the docks. The black smoke from the
“Jnck Johnsons" rolled over us and
probably there was gas, too, but you
could not tell.

The front lines had taken thelr
trenches and gone on and you could
see them, when you stood on a para-
pet, running about like hounds through
the enemy communication trenches,
bombing out dugouts, disarming pris

oners—very scary-looklng iIn  thelr
masks and goggles. The wounded
were coming back slowly. Then we

got busy with our work In the dugouts

bays, with bayonets and bombs, dig-
ging the Boches out and gending them
Yswest,” And every once in a while o
I'ritz on one side would step out and
yell “Kamerad,” while, like as not, on
the other side, his pal would pot yon
with a revolver when you started 1o
plek him up, thinking he was wounded.
Then we stood ngide at the entranes
to o dugout and some Boches cuamne
out in single file, shouting “Kamernd”

The Bombers Were Fishing in Thelp
Bag and Throwing.

for all they were worth. One of them
had his mask and face blown off; yel
he was trying to talk, with the tears
rolling down over the raw flesh, e
e five mInutes weer

One night, while I was lylng back In
the trench trying not to think of any:
thing and go to slecp the bombs begnn
to get pretty thick around there, gnd
when I could not stand It any longe)
I rushed out Into the bay of the five
trench and right up against the para-
pet, whera it was safer,

Hundreds of star shells were belng
gent up by both sides and the tield
and the trenchies were ts bright as
day., Al up and down the tienches
our men were dodging about, kecplng
out of the way of the hombs that
were belng thrown in our faces, It
did not seem ns it there was any plnee
where It was possiblp to get cover,
Most of the time I wag pleking dirt out
of my eyes that explosions had driven
into them.

If you went Into a digout the men
already In there would shout, “Don’l
gtick In o bunch—spread out " - While
you were In a dugout you kept expects
Ing to be burled allve and when you
went outside you thought the Boches
were siming at you direct—and there
was no place at all where you fell
anfe, .

But the fire bay looked better than
the otler places to me. I had pot been
there more than a few minutes when
@ big one dropped in and that bay was
Just one mess., Out of the 24 wmen o
the bay only elght escoped.

When the stretcher bearers got thero
they did not have much to do in the
way of rescue—it was more pallbears
er's work,

A stretcher bearer was pleking up
one of the boys, when a grennde land-
ed nlongslde of him and you cpuld not
find n frigment of either of them.
That made two that landed within
twelve feet of me; yet I was not even
serntehed.

When I got so that I could move 1
went over to where the captain was
gtanding® looking through a periscope
over the parapet. I was very nervous
nnd exeited and was afraid to speak
to kim, but somehow I thounght 1
onght to ask for orders, But I
could mot say a word., Finally a
shell whizzed over onr heads—Just
missed us, It seemed like, and I broke

of the news?' and so on.
chatiared like n monkey,

Then he yelled: “Yon're the gunner
officer, You're just in time—I've lo-
edted thelr mortar batteries.”

I guess 1

-
- ———

Depew has an eéxciting experl.
ence in a Zeppelin raid, as told
in naxt installment.

(10 BE CORTINUED.)

Get Wise. :
Vanderhoof Herald—If you feel that |
the whole world fs agalnst you, get in

| revolvers—though most of the aficers |

e, tho world may be right gbeut it
\mw L

e
¢

and communication trenches and fire |

TEXT~Whom say yo that I am?—hat-
thaw 16:15,

Christ asked this question of his
digeiples ages ago, and he s still ask-
ing the same ques

# tion twny.

Not only ls
Christ asking thig
questlon, but men
are asking it of
each other, “Who
is this Christ?"
they ask., YA
mere man, one in-
dividunl of the
race like the rest
of us, or some-
thing more?” It
is the challenging
questlon of the
ages, and enlls
upon us to deter
mina what rank
Christ holds in the hierarchy of belngs.

There are those who try to make us
belleve that Christ 13 a mere man,
and nothing more: but we are not per-
sunded that they have answered the
question correctly. We readily admit
the humanity of Christ. It is rarely
ever challenged today. In faet, the
tendency of the nge is towards the hu-
manizing of Christ altogether. But
after we have admitted that Christ Is
a man, there is that about him which
tells us that we have not fully an-
swered his question.

It was Nnpoleon Bonaparte who
sald:  “I know men, and I tell you
that Jesus Clirist s no mere man."
That Is just it; we, too, know men,
and, beeause we do, we know (hat
Jesus Christ Is no mere man. XEvery-
one agrees that Jesus Christ is the
one sinless personality of the race.
Twenty centuries of hogille criticism
have not found a flaw in his charncter,
It I8 as stainless and spotless as ever,
Of what mere man ean you say that?
There has never a man lived whose
character could stand the white light
of criticlsm as hns the character of
Christ.

And his character is no figment of
the fancy., It Is not the product of
the imagination of a few unlearned
fishermen. As Theodore Parker says:
“Shall we be told such a man never
lived? His whole story is a lie? Sup-
pose that Plato and Newton never
lived? But who did thelr works, and
thonght thelr thoupghts? Tt takes a
Newton to forge a Newton, What
man conld have fabricated a Jesus?
None but o Jesus" |

Before, then, e <¢an answer
Chriet's question aright, we must con-
sider his stainless, spotless chnracter,
unequaled by any man In the past and
unattained by eny man In the present,

Robert Ingergoll, who never admit-
ted more than he was obliged to, ac-
knowledged that Christ was "a good
and herale man That was a great
concession for the avowed infidel, and,
when welghed earefully, it is seen to
be an argunment in favor of the unigue
character of Christ, which lifts him
ahove mere men, or it is ohvious
to anyone thut there can be no dis-
crepaney between a good man and his
wordl, If Christ 18 all Robert Ingersol]
Is willlng to admit—a good man,
then Christ's word must be "a good
word." What he says of himself must
be true, or he at once loses his good
ehafaeter and hecomes a charlatan.

8o Christ, then, must be henrd, TItls
absolutely unfair to pass judgment
upon lim without hearlng him. And
it will help us, In view of all that 13
admitted concerning him, If we listen
to him speak.

irst, he hears testimony to his own
charpeter hy pulbiliely challenging any-

No one was ever found who accepted
the challenge, and Pilate, who exam-
fned him on a spirious complaint of
the Jews, said: “I find no fault in
him.” By hig own testimony, con-
firmed by the ward of Pilnte, he stands
before us a8 the one \\!lhnut spot or
hlemish,

Again, he elalms that the record he
bears of himsell is true. If it be not
trae, then we are shut up to one al-
ternative, and that he was not, ns Rob-
ert Ingersoll has admitted, “a good
man " for o man Is not good if he ever
breathes folsehood.

e pliinly states that he knows
whence he eame, and whither ho goes
(Totin 8:14), and who he Is, Tear
him as he says: “No man hath

out: “Whitt did you sce? What's all |

ascended up into heaven but he that
| epme down from heaven, even the §on
[of Man, which Is in hoeaven” (John
8:18), To the woman of Snmarla, who
says: “1 know that Messing cometh
which I8 called Christ,"” he replies: "I
thnt speak unfo thee am he" (John
4:95-20) : nnd to the one born blind,
whose eyes he had opened, he asked:
“Dost thon belleve on the Son of
God?" To wihich the man once hlind
replies:  “Who is he, Lord, thot T
might believe?” To whith Jesus an-
swered: ‘““Thon hath both seen him,
and It 18 he that speakéth unto thee”
(John 9:85-37).

Having noted the matchless, sinless
¢ life of Christ and heard his wondrous
words concerning himself, how dost
thou reply to his question?

Connt It a blessing when God de:
Iays the angwer to your prayer in or
‘aa- to etilafge your capacity to re
oalve,

ane to convict him of sin (Tohn 8:46. |
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His Interpretation.

They were discussing (he many in-
terprotations of the mystic “P. B
0-20."  Eueh had hed his fling except
the meek little man.

ST thought It was a kinda slogan the
profiteera had got up agalnst us poor
publie, meaning ‘Poor Plsh. "

“Well, but swhere does the D200
vome In?" asked the guy with the fur-
rowed! hrow,

“Why {hat means if sumpin's worth
O cents we gotin pay 20"

If your eyes smart or feel sealdsd, Ro-
man Bve Balsam apniied nnon golng ta bad
in just the thing to relleve them. Adv.

He's Usually Not Worth It
The fronble with the man yon have
to know to ke Is that usually he is
so disagreenble that few people care
to mnke 0 second uttempt to know him.
~DPetrolt Free Press,

Cuticura Kills Dandruff,
Anoint spots of dandruft with Cutle
curn Ointment, TFollow at once by o
hot shampoo with Cutleura Soap, If &
mun; next morning If a woman. For
froe samples address, "Cuaticurn, Dept
X, Doston.” At druggists and by mall,
Sonp 25, Ointment 25 and 50.—Ady,

A Posr Memory.
Monk—Now what ditdd my wife tle
that koot in my tall for to magke me
remember?

wilse

The man learns umnu[mnu
every time the fool blunders
1r fnm- camme only after denth no

man would kil Kimsell steiving for it

Small Pill
Small Dose

CONSTIPATION

have stood the test of time.
Purely wvegetable, Wonderfully
quick to banish biliousness,
headacha, Indigestion and to
clear up a bad complexion.
Genuine bears signature

Sforu ool
PALE FACES

Generlly indicatn a Inck
of lron in the Blood

Carter’s IronPills

Will help thia conditlon
SORBmE

‘ TRADE MARN REG.L.S.PA

Rcrluncn Strained, Puffy Ankles,
Lymphangitis, Poll Evil, Fisiula,
Boils, Swl.ihll:n. Stops Lamenesa
and allays puin, Heals Sores, Cuts,

uises, Boot Chafes. It is a

SAFE ARTISEPTIC AWD GERMICIDE

Does not blister or remove the
hairand horse can be worked, Pleasant to uae.
$£2.50a bottle, delivered. Deseribe your case
for special in ‘tructions and Book B R free.
ABRSORBINER, SR, antleeptic ¥l Tor mankind, ree
duces Suaing Palniul, Ksoned, Bwallen Velm, Concene
trated=—quiy & Tew drope requirod 20 an spplivition, Price
B1.25 per bontle at dealers o7 dellverod.

W. E.YOUNG, P. D, F,, 210 Temgla S‘l.!ﬂinﬂﬂﬂ’ﬂ.m

Buyﬂom'mg &Palnl

High Grade Mil Eads, 98c por 100 s¢
up, including nails and cement. lgrln‘?ﬂlrd
Point 60c gal. Honse Palnt (28 colo
2,28 gal. Wgll Board (beats lath
plagter) $22 par 1000 sz, ft. Rool Mender
(b‘o 500) slops leals in all kinds of roofs,
i0e Ih. Black Asphall Ceating (No. 300)
proserves metal roofs, silos and ex-
nosod surfaces, €6¢ & gal.in 3¢ bhls, Al»k
your dsaler or write tis for Frag Sam
_..n'i Price List. KING ROCFING & P.
EI}.. 115 Third Sirent, ClNClNNll‘l. IIllO
l)rl Wi twon M. Col
A EN 1S Drrtli
START THE BIiLE |
2
Carlsted shverl’bwder
Zo el bt bt
Hunhdreds of tedtimonin !r'pmwb

auve helpeds "Two olies, M‘am‘l £1.00,
Tealor hnan't I8, omier direct from us,
MIUCAR POARMACAL COMPAXY, Iue., NASAVILLE, m
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